Age 46]                The Sadness of Victory
as the eye could reach to the right, while the plain to the left was filled
with Prussians. The enemy made one last attempt at a stand on the
rising ground to our right of La Belle Alliance; but a charge from
General Adam's brigade again threw them into a state of confusion,
which was now inextricable, and their ruin was complete. Artillery,
baggage, and everything belonging to them, fell into our hands. After
pursuing them until dark, we halted about two miles beyond the field
of battle, leaving the Prussians to follow up the victory.1
As soon as the Duke had called the halt, and the elation
of the pursuit died away, a great sadness descended upon him.
During the ride back which was at a walk [says one of his staff] . . .
I did not observe the Duke speak to any of his little suite; indeed he
was evidently sombre and dejected . . . The few individuals who
attended him wore, too, rather the aspect of a little funeral train than
that of victors in one of the most important battles ever fought.2
Small wonder that the Commander-in-Chief was sad, for
the field of victory from which he was riding was before all
things a field of horror and a field of pain. Victory was
as yet but a cold knowledge realized only by the brain, whilst
pain all triumphant, all transcendant thrust its brutal evidences
into eyes and ears and nostrils. The whole air vibrated
with it; no one whose heart was alive could ride through
the zone of its triumph without becoming submerged
in it.
All around lay the mutilated remains of men and horses,
broken bodies perhaps wounded early in the day and lying
helpless through the long hours amidst its horrors. Some
had been crushed under the wheels of the artillery, their
bodies tossed to and fro and trodden into the ground like
so many clods of earth.
Here lay a heap of Cuirassiers, " literally piled on each
other . . . their horses struggling upon their wounded
bodies".3 Here sprawled a headless artillery driver whose
face " still remained attached to the torn and bloody neck ",4
1 Kincaid, Adventures, p. lyi.                * Jackson, p. 60.
3 Sir Harry Smith, VoL /, p. 235.         * Mercer, p. 183*
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